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	1. Chapter 1

**This isn't my first How to train your Dragon fan fic, but it's probably better than the last. The story 'Fury in the Night' takes place after in the middle of the season of Dragons: Defenders of Berk. I will not say which episode in between, but it's in that season.**

**I really hope this story is in your liking!**

_The Hybrid_

He couldn't explain his condition to any healer or to any of the Gods. Was this a curse sent by Odin himself, or was the boy born like this? All you can tell you is that he's the nightmare little children fear when asleep and wake. It only happened at night, which by reference means our main character can move more freely as the rest of the village sleeps. He was also hunted while everyone slept. Wasn't very pleasant, but with his look he was discrete in his own scaly way. His name is Malthael Ølafsvic.

"He went this way!"

"Kill the creature. What do you mean ' which one'?! The half-man, half-Night Fury!"

The faster Malthael ran the faster the sadness reached my eyes. He'll have to leave. No way could stay home in the mornings and over and over again leave in the middle of the night. _No...this time I'm leaving_. _This time I find a new home_. The torches were getting close he had to keep moving and fast. The edge of the cliff was not far, but the problem was me mastering the ability to fly.

"I'm not going to make this!" Malthael's wings opened and he controlled the muscles on his back to at least propel him out into the vast ocean. The boy was managing to stay gliding in the air, till the draft.

The shipyard was down below, so the hard wood was the landing pad.

**CRASH**

It was a painful experience, but an endurance to have the body of a dragon made him invincible. Malthael looked to the top of the shipyard and saw the hunters coming down fast for his scaly behind.

"There he is men! Don't damage the head. I want to make a helmet out of it!"

The men that were following Malthael looked a little uncertain about capturing me. He didn't see why they're uncertain , but they were scared of him. "But Dagur, if we get to close he'll destroy our ships."

Dagur grabbed the soldier's head and slammed it into his knees. "We'll rebuild, but do not let him get away." Malthael cut the rope to the ship and was on and set fire to the rest. _Now...now I'm free._

"Sir! He got away!"

"I can see that you muttonhead...we hunt him down. Bring me the Bounty Hunter...bring me Luci."

The last word said was 'Luci'. A name that frightened all dragons. Luci Freysteinn, a known assassin of the island and after Dagur the Deranged took over after his father died she has become a close body guard to him. It wasn't hard to remember her. Luci wore dragon skin from a Monstrous Nightmare; boots made from the skin of a Hideous Zippleback. Always carried a mace, six daggers, an axe and a shovel to bury her victims (dragons). Luci has a kill of over forty dragons. Her red hair can be seen from afar, it's very mesmerizing if you stare to long. Green eyes like an emerald. She is lovely as she is deadly. But the man-dragon might have luck on my side. Luci has only seen the hybrid version of me. All Malthael has to do is avoid her at night, but that's only if she perused me to the edge if the world.

_...The Next Day..._

To be honest, he didn't know where he'd ended up. Yet, Malthael fell asleep last night. Later he woke up and found myself in the middle of a vigorous, most malicious story since the tides of Gunderson. The dragon couldn't fly out through the storm, because he would still be traveling at the same pace as anyone would be on the ship. The ship endured what it could, till the waters tore it apart, leaving the half-dragon to rest on thick driftwood.

Wherever Mal was lying. It was warm, bright and rough. He opened my eyes to see myself lying on a beach...but where. The possibility of me landing where I stared was slim. It was only best to investigate where he was.

There was a vast forest in front of his vision. Has to lead somewhere, or just goes on. Being an Ølafsvic means to carry on a task or letting the monster out of the cage. He actually forgot.

"Hello?!" Only his voice echoed, which frightened him. Something had to have heard him.

All Malthael was able to hear was roaring...not of animal or human, but of dragon and if it is dragon, then he wished he could be in dragon form right now. Then he heard...laughter...human...laughter. _Are my ears deceiving me and about to lead me astray._ Running towards the noise and hoped he was getting liberation...then Malthael found his face hitting the ground at an extreme rate then being pulled off my stomach, hitting a tree and watching everything go dark.

It could have been hours since Malthael was evidently put in an unconscious state. His head was metaphorically screaming in deep agony. Opening his eyes to see himself in a house. What really happened? The boy sat up too quickly and the screams of agony came back.

"You need to take it easy my boy," suddenly a large hand rested on Malthael's chest and forced him to lay back down. "You caught yourself a nasty bump on the head."

He jumped from the bed and scrambled from the Viking's grasp and bolted for the door, which was downstairs of this place. He realized he had no shirt on but it didn't matter. Malthael looked at the door and opened it. As soon as he did it still felt as if it was still in a dream. There were Vikings riding dragons...

"Ahh!" The unexpected scream immediately alerted those in front of me. Malthael ran out in the open hoping to get as far away from this place as possible.

"Get him! He's seen to much!" The voice heard when waking up in the house was booming through the area.

"I got him."

"No, I got him. I saw him first." Two annoying voices were shouting from above. Malthael thought he was losing my mind and thought it was the Hideous Zippleback talking, yet the two riding the dragon were shouting. He preformed a roll as they came in to avoid the open talons. As they passed by Malthael found a different direction to the edge of whatever island he was on, he needed to get off, by jumping into the water. But more dragons kept coming for Malthael._ Could they smell the half dragon on me? No...Maybe the scent, but not the other me._

A Deadly Nadder was swooping down low for another capture. Malthael picked up his speed and was able to outrun the beast, but was stopped when a Monstrous Nightmare appeared ahead. Suddenly his body didn't have time to react rationally. He jumped high over the dragon's back; catching the riders look of awe was priceless. Malthael was arriving closer to the edge, as soon as he jumped off, something large, black-blueish dragon appeared and caught me.

"Good job, bud."

The boy's eyes must have been failing me...a boy was riding a Night Fury. He squirmed in its grasp and it dropped me on my back.

_The riders I've seen all hopped off their dragons and approached me. They had weapons and a look of shock by the scars on my half naked body. This can't be happening. I'm dreaming...I just know it._

"Glad to see you are awake. My name is Hiccup." The others gave their introductions as well as Mal did his to be polite.

"I'm Malthael Ølafsvic."

They brought him to a large room, or what they call it the 'Great Hall'. Vikings were surrounding him, like a herd of boars. _No chance of me, fighting my way out of this. They didn't seem threatening...well the teens didn't seem that way_. Questions were being tossed around and he was being skeptical on answering them truthfully. Malthael thought it wouldn't matter at all of his answer choices. They brought food: leg of chicken, hard potato and cold beverage.

"So that's when we found you in a tree. Stormfly retraced your steps and saw no boat, just a piece of driftwood." Astrid finished explaining.

The twins don't exactly know their names, and don't intend to, they began to speak. "Well maybe the driftwood is his home."

"Yeah, and maybe he's made of wood." The female began to poke my arm.

Not much to do about being annoyed, so everyone went with it. Hiccup turned to the chief, Stoick the Vast, and he began to conceive an idea. "Well since you have, no place to go. You can stay here. Hiccup wouldn't mind having another roommate, just as long as Toothless doesn't get jealous. Isn't that right dragon?"

The Night Fury made a playful grumble at him.

I didn't feel myself around that dragon. I'm half-Night Fury and it can't smell me? I must be able to hide it well. That being said, I thought I was the only dragon of that species alive. Now there's one more and it's in front of me? Luck really is on my side, but how will the Vikings react to my appearance if I'm seen like this. I needed a different place to stay. Maybe in the dragon training academy they mentioned.

On the way to Hiccup's house I was getting awkward glances from others. They seemed friendly yet I knew they had a secret even I could figure out. As I arrived at the house I expected the house, though it was the Chief's, to be fancy looking, with heads of animals of something, but it was just like a regular, every day house.

"We'll be sleeping upstairs. You may have my bed as Toothless and I sleep downstairs, okay?" Hiccup offered, but I needed to talk about the night hybrid event that could endanger them. The feeling did leave me, since they've trained dragons and have seen them all. Why should they even be afraid of me? If I were to reveal myself I can't do it in Hiccup's home.

_I have two hours or more before nightfall anyway, so I shouldn't stress to much._

I retaliate his offer. "No! I mean I'm a guest in your home. I prefer stone ground. Do you have some marble, rough marble I can sleep on?"

"Well just the one Toothless sleeps on. It's a little big for him, so you can try to share with him for tonight, then we'll try to help you find a new place." Would it be like a new place here or a different island. I told them about Dagur, but I added on to my story to make me seem innocent and helpless.

"Well I thank you." He did a general bow to show appreciation. "I would, if you don't mind like to stay on Berk. It's so beautiful here, and I'm still frightened of Dagur the Deranged coming after me and with the dragons you've trained I feel protected." Malthael scratched the Night Fury's head and smiled. "Especially a dragon with a reputation like this."

Toothless grumble and shoved Mal playfully._ I wonder how he'll react if no turn into half of him_. They went upstairs to his room and getting a layout of everything, so he wouldn't forget anything. After getting settled in the new arriver was invited to the Berk Dragon Training Academy. Malthael didn't know how long it would last, because he hasn't timed my transformation. Malthael met with Fishlegs and he gave a new, less grim description of dragons on Berk.

"So, Malthael, what's your preferred weapon." The axe welding blonde approached him twirling her axe. "Sword, spear, axe, or dagger?"

_I've never actually used any of those before. I wasn't taught how to fight at all. They weren't going to war, thank the Gods, but I guess if Luci comes after me and manages to end up here I should be ready._ "Sword I guess." He's in trouble if he has to spare with someone. Astrid pulled him up on my feet and held her axe to my throat..._By the Gods I have to fight her. I hope it's a slow death. _Malthael readied myself for the worst that would come. Astrid took a swing at and Mal slid right, falling to his back.

"Wow. Your fast." Ruffnut complimented. "Kill him, Astrid!"

Snotlout scoffed. "Who's side are you on?"

No point in reasoning in battle, so having to fight her at the best of Mal's ability. He plunged the sword forward towards Astrid and she pulled it from his hand, hitting his ribs with her knee.

Hiccup gasped when Malthael let out a grown of pain. He fell to my knees and tried to catch my breath. The other side of him was beginning to come out early. Nightfall was arriving and Malthael knew it would be right in front of them.

"All right. I think we can call it a day. Malthael was really good to hold up against Astrid for a small amount of time." Hiccup noted and helped me to me feet, but immediately gasped and dropped him. Malthael opened his eyes to see all of them looking shocked; however the dragons were hissed and growling at me.._.I knew...I knew the transformation has begun._ "Malthael you're...you're.."

Malthael finished Hiccup's sentence. "...half Night Fury."

**Well that's chapter one. It may not be the best How to train your Dragon opening, but this was something I thought everyone would enjoy. I REALLY hope you did like it. This story will continue for a while, so hold on to your helmets.**

**Thank you for reading. Please review!**


	2. Chapter 2

**Well thank you to those that have reviewed. I never expected to get them on the day I posted the story. The first chapter was pointed out time about how the POV should be given, so from here on out. I'll be writing the story from Malthael's perspective.**

**Hope you like it, because I love it! Enjoy! XD**

The_ Night's End_

I knew they could see me. The dark - blue, smooth, shinning scales that covered my body; a perfectly formed tail and wings, with sharp edges, eyes the same as Toothless but with more darkness hidden in them, the horn like flaps that stuck through my hair. Yes, I knew they could see me, a zealous form before their eyes. I needed to inveigle them some way or they might as well chop my head because of this new found figure. I tore most of my clothes, so I looked savage like in my eyes and probably theirs. The dragons were hissed, baring fangs and would possibly attack. Toothless...Toothless, however was smiling and had a happy smirk. The Night Fury approached me and rubbed his head against my side. I guess he didn't care what I was.

"For the love of Thor!" Fishlegs exclaimed, almost feeling faint. "There's a...a...a half man, half Night-"

"I see it too Fishlegs." Hiccup finished. He and Astrid, including others approached me, looking bewildered and baffled. Don't forget as a new arriver, I lied about my transformation problem, so of course they had their weapons raised to me. "Malthael, care to give us an explanation?"

I told them the exact same story, all I left out was the dragon and the persistent assassin tailing me, hopefully not to Berk. I left them all quiet, yet talkative amongst themselves. Toothless jumped around me, wanting to play. I jumped around with him as well. The dragon tackled me and playfully pawed my chest.

"Well Toothless seems to like him." Snotlout pointed out to everyone as they watched us. "We can just keep him as another Night Fury."

Hiccup intervened. "No, Snotlout. Malthael is not a pet. I we can't just keep him as one."

Ruffnut approached me and looked down. "He is kinda cute for dragon." A subtle blush manifested on my face.  
>"Can I keep him?"<p>

"No one is keeping him?" Hiccup repeated a little enraged. "We need to talk this over with my dad and explain the situation to him."

I jumped up from them and backed up to the wall. "No! We are not telling anyone else about what I am. I don't want word getting around. I was already hunted for being this type of creature. I will not let it happen again." It was more of a threat than advice for them. Luci is already tailing me. I don't want her here.

Fishlegs began. "Well do you have a plan? Because we can't walk to the village with you like that. Stoick will be confused and probably attack you."

He was right. There was really no way I would just be accepted like that. _I needed to do something, something that would honorably and noticeable. Putting someone in a perilous event would just be crazy. _As my mind raced I conceived one option. It wasn't a good choice, but it just slipped out. "Catch me." The others, as well as the dragons turned my way and looked confused. "You'll go hunting and catch me. You have told me that you've caught dragons and trained them. Then catch me.

Hiccup rubbed his chin, pondering the thought. "So we can't have you face my father like this. I guess we could. I have other options, but if you're sure about this okay."

I wanted to get this over with, but we didn't have a good scenario, so we just needed to wing it. I was given five minutes to hide and be sought out._ Why didn't I just go to Stoick directly? Well he found clearly see the reason I escaped Dagur and soon found out about the assassin coming for me. _I had already played a moment in my head where that happens.

My time was up. Now they'll come for me. I needed to make it look like a struggle, something that would make them surely hunt me. I heard the wing beats getting closer, this plan is getting going to work, unless the twins screwed it up.

I heard noise from the east. The beach where I first arrived only yesterday. Did the dragons plan on flanking me. I ran towards the beach, instead of staying near the cove. A boat had arrived. Impossible to see the symbol on the sail, since it was nighttime and my dragon eyes just wouldn't cooperate with me. Looking closer, along with the glow of the moonlight I recognized the crest. It was...Berserker's crest. Luci had followed me here.

The ship was empty, meaning she already got off and was wondering around looking for me. No one sent her a tip that I'd arrive her, but she's here and it's possible I could die before I get to Stoick. Maybe, just maybe he would protect me, or not. I could almost smell Luci.

"Great! This day is getting better and better." Whatever path she went Ølafsvic had to take another. She might have already made her way to the village. The possibility of her killing one of them was high, but I was not about to let that happen. Berk was just a few miles away. I saw Hiccup and the others and ran towards them, but Ruffnut and Tuffnut were still in there acting mode and they charged me, luckily Barf and Belch were there to hold them back on Hiccup's behalf.  
>I was talking while breathing. "I...saw...the...the one who was hunting me."<p>

They all gasped, reconciling on my short, yet grim autobiography of myself. Luci Freysteinn was the only one that came to mind. You'd expect Dagur, but he prefers to have someone else get there hands dirty.

"We need to get back to Berk. Once she sees other dragons, she might start a killing spree." I cried and we all ran towards the village before any panicking happened.

"Wait!" Hiccup shouted. "Malthael you should stay here since Luci is after you. Hide and we'll come find you." I did just as he said and hid in the cove, hoping the Luci situation would just go away, but with my luck...she was in the cove with me. I looked across the pond and she was staring right at me. We both had wide eyes and nervous faces. Her weapons were only so far away. I could fly, but who knows if she has a knife that she'd throw they my wings.

Luci stood all the up and grabbed a dagger. "Stay where you are. Dagur said to bring you in 'dead or alive' preferably dead." She walked around, still looking at me. I knew she couldn't recognize my actual appearance, since I am in dragon form, which is good. I kept a close eye on her as I ran for a opening in the side of the cove. The narrow way was too small, even as I pulled my wings in, I found myself stuck in between there. "I got you NOW!"

Luci bellowed from behind and raised her dagger.

"STOP!" Hiccup's voice, I think, erupted from behind, echoing throughout the cove.  
>My pursuer stopped and looked up to the other dragon riders. Luci backed up and was bewildered by it all. "What is all this?" I would have to admit see people riding dragons was a shock for me too. The assassin knew she was outnumbered by them and even if she ran he boat would be blasted to splinters.<p>

_Luci, surrendered to us. This is a first I've head of._

The others grabbed her weapons and placed her in irons. This seemed to easy...to easy. Stoick will have to lock her up...and maybe me, when I tell him what I am.

Hiccup walked to me. "She's your pursuer, how do you want this to play out?"

Ruffnut gasped for an answer. "Oh! We can tie her to a ship and send her off the edge of the world. But, she might come up from the other side." I wanted something a little less gruesome at the moment and the twins weren't helping; however, Astrid came up with a reasonable solution.

"We can just hold her here, send someone to get Dagur and make an exchange for Luci and the promise of him not hunting down Toothless." A trade was the best option any one had.

_...Moments later..._

"HE'S A WHAT?!" Stoick the vast had his hammer raised like Thor himself and was glaring daggers at me.

Hiccup stood in front to defend me. "Dad, just hear me out. He's not bad. We have another Night Fury. Can you at least see past the scales and form to see that he would mean no harm?" Well you didn't have to bring my looks into this. "Just lets think this through, without being irrational."

The father lowered his hammer and sat in a chair, holding his head. "Alright! He can stay...but I will be keeping my eye on you. Dagur wanted you for some reason and now we know. No. Funny. Business."

**Well the secret is out...there...again...on...Berk. Okay whoo! That was fun to write. Don't worry there will be a battle with Malthael and Luci I promise you, but I need to ease the tension. If anyone has anything they would like to add, like a quote, or description of anything, or just your name hidden in the story PM or review!**

**Thank you! Please review!**


	3. Chapter 3

_A Small Truth and...not so painful lie_

I walked down to where Luci was being held. Amazement was still reconciling on my brain. A talented, elegant assassin has been caught. Could this be a game she was playing? Did she want to get caught? As I turned to corner, Luci sat there in the back of a grim, bleak shadow. Her dazzling, green eyes glowed like a predator for its prey.

"Ølafsvic," she sneered. "Never thought it'd be you. Of all the odd ones, you...we're the oddest of all." Luci then lunged at the bars, grabbing my shirt and pulling me close to her face. Terror slithered up my spine.

"Wait! Please hear me out." Begging wasn't in my personality, but there's a 50/50 chance she'll actually listen. I wanted to speak but the fresh sent of ash in her hair distracted me. "I didn't want to be a hybrid. You'll understand that please?"

"It's my job to hunt things like you down!"

I was only inches from her face. A dark crimson fire burned at the back of her eyes. "I don't care where I am? The condition any of us are in, I will hunt you down and take your head!" Luci punched me in the nose.

I staggered back holding my nose in pain, letting blood rundown my lips. She continued to stare at me like eyes of a panther. Sitting myself back up and choosing to be face to face with her, knowing I'll get punched again, I continued to talk to her again. "Well...if that's the way you see me...I understand. May I ask how you have become who you are today?"

Luci breathed out the last of her frustration. She reached out and wiped some blood off my face, then sat down back to the wall. "I was only six, when all the things I loved came to an end. A heard of red dragons just swarmed our house: burning our crops, eating our livestock. Mom and dad tried their hardest to keep me safe and they died trying."

I actually felt something for her. We all lost someone close to us and we all thought revenge was the best choice for it. I reached for her hand through the bars, Luci grabbed mine then turned my direction. "But that's all changed now. I have a chance to take my exact revenge on that despicable species." Luci's grip began to get tighter, all my strength couldn't pull from her grasp.

"I liked you...I liked you a lot...now that I know what you are...there's no place in Valhalla, here, Helheim that you can hide. I will take your head and bring it to Dagur as a helmet."

I looked at her and was almost in tears...but I had my reasons. "Do it...Luci! Kill me."

The assassin's grip loosened and she glared at me in a pity fashion. She looked like as if those words were never used. Her fingers entwined with mine. "What do you mean? Shouldn't you be running away in terror, as I hunt you like a Jaeger for a mouse."

"If you want to fulfill your contract to Dagur...please don't hesitate." I gingerly handed her a moon crescent dagger, expected her to move like a viper and split me open, but but her crimson locks cascaded across her awe and confused face.

I slipped my hand behind her head and brought it close to mine, whispering to her ear. "Please, kill me. I can't stand being the dense burden I am. I aimed to protect people, that included you, Luci. Now I've brought nothing but a sense of panic. I beg of you, kill me."

Luci was still speechless, then gasped and pulled from my grasp. "No. I need a challenge. I shall not have my prey turn himself in. Let me out and we'll fight for our life."

I pulled her hand close and held the dagger that she held to my throat. The sun would set soon and I didn't want to change by then. Luci breathed slowly and dropped the dagger, blatantly hissing. "NO!"

"I want your face to be the last I see before I die. Just do it." I was angry. I wanted to put an end to my curse and I couldn't bring myself to do it. Luci just looked at me horrified and pulled away, slithering back to her small dark corner. _Why is it so hard for her to kill me? Dagur asked her to and now...what? She's hiding something, but what?_

Hiccup came down to get my attention. "Well it's time to move out the plan is in motion and we are setting sail hoping Dagur would be there out and see you as usual." As hiccup finish Luci looked over to him was little sad expression on her face something I hadn't seen it didn't look right she be happy be set free, but she's not. Luci isn't happy at all.

_...Nightfall..._

We brought along four ships and all the dragon riders. I was flying around above all the ships and watched us sail so far away from Berk, me dying desperately to just hide in a cave. The enemy ships would be here soon giving me an idea to put a stop to Dagur. No Dagur, no trade, no enemy. But is revenge really the best way to go for me right now?

"They're here!"Gobber announced to us above and the ships around us.

My heart sank. _Wait...once he sees me, he'll want me instead...I shouldn't be here._ Hiccup hovered next to me and looked at me with the worried expression. "It'll be a good ending. Don't worry." Toothless nudged me with his wing. The berserker ships are finally seen coming in fast. They're heartless leader was at the front...never with armor.

"Alright! We get to fight!" Ruffnut cheered.

Fishlegs whispered to Meatlug. "It's okay girl. No fighting or war will be necessary." Through my eyes I can all see us hobbling around on one wing.

The berserkers had catapults and crossbows at the ready, whilst we had nothing except our dragons and some swords and shields. We are practically ready for only close combat. Luci looked up and saw her leader and looks back down a little sad. _Now I really need to do something..._

"Hello, brother!" Dagur sneered, completely ignored Stoick who was the only one processing the negotiation/trade.

Hiccup scoffed at the useless remark and hovered lower. "Look we came out here for a trade. You get your assassin and we keep the dragon."

"I have a name!" I blurted.

Dagur fiddle with a dagger **(Ironic) **and looked at everyone, chucking harshly. "No. I have a better idea. FIRE!"

**Oops...CLIFFHANGER! What will happen next? Will they all engage in war or will they find a way to resolve this? Little hint...someone dies!**

**Please review.**


	4. Chapter 4

**Well time pick up where I left off. Sorry for the wait. I've never been this busy before. Starting to scare myself. I'm glad those who have seen my story have actually read it. THANK YOU!**

**Please enjoy!**

_A Grim Resolution_

"No. I have a better idea. FIRE!"

It was also sudden so devastating to see the arrows flying boulders in the sky. The dragons all maneuvered quickly to avoid getting hit I myself was heading towards the action instead of remaining at a distance. I jumped in front of Lucy throwing my wings up in the arrows angled downward piercing my wings. "Ahh!" I turned my head and fired, setting the sail sheet on fire.

Dagur still kept his derange to look and continue to fire on us. Stoick, Gobber, and Sven armed their catapults with flaming balls of yarn. **(Why yarn? :P) ** beyond broke apart leaving strands all over the ship, setting little areas of the wood on fire the berserkers try their best to stomp it out but more and more were hailing in.

"Kill the hybrid!"

Obviously they meant me. I was already bleeding, but still had to protect Luci. "Bring it on."

Hiccup and Toothless along with the other dragon riders were circling above blasting at the other ships around as the main ship with the chief and I were heading towards daggers. With blades mounted on the Stern we rammed in the front of dagger ship making a strong collision.

"Attack!" Stoick leaped over and knocked some of the enemies off the ship. He raised his ax to strike down one but fell short and collapsed to his side then arrow sticking out. Dagur holding a crossbow, aimed at chief of Berk.

"Well Stoick. Sadly it has to end like this. Hopefully you can watch your son send your precious village down the drain to the small dark corner of Valhala. And then I will use Berk and expand my land and there will be anyone to stop me not even your precious dragons can do the same." Dagur armed another arrow and aimed it towards Stoick.

...

I can see everything happening. Why was this happening? Was this just supposed to be a trade? And now it's turned into a Naval war. I leaned up over the front of the ship aiming my head down towards Dagur inhaling...then... I sent a blast of fire to his face. There was a loud sound side and complete silence from everything.

Hiccup and others were shocked and disturbed to see his head, explode from his body. Dagur drop the crossbow staggered the edge falling off to the ocean.

His soldiers were traumatized and freaking out without Dagur giving orders to follow, it left them vulnerable and defenseless. They stopped firing and retreated. The smell of a barbecue Dagur was a terrible stench in a terrible image stuck in my head.

The ship burnt and sank into the ocean. All you could hear were the faint wing beats of the dragons above. I untied Luci and she backed away as if she saw a monster; however, I felt like a monster for what I did. I've never killed a person before, never had intentions to.

"I swear it was only to save Stoick." _Killing Dagur? I could have wounded him, but...it was far too late._ Hiccup didn't know what to say. Stoick climbed back to the ship, looking me in the eyes, with a stern expression.

I feared I would be hit for my actions. "Thank you, Malthael." He said, with a feint smile.

Hiccup landed on the ship, just starting at me. "You killed him. Why?! We could have made a calm resolution."

"Grim Resolution." I said. "He was going to kill your father, you'd do the same thing. Probably your dragon even without giving a command. Hiccup, you think I wanted to do that. I didn't want to watch someone die!" Hiccup tried to conform a counterargument, but had nothing. He nodded and gave me a strong hug.

"Thank you for saving my father. I've lost a mother and I can't lose anyone else." Hiccup smiled. "Let's go home, guys."

Never thought he'd open up to me. I'm half dragon, so that drains out my human emotions. I laid back on the mast unable to fly after my wings have been pierced. Luci just looked my direction, somewhat confused and disturbed. I didn't interfere till she gathered her wits.

_...Berk..._

A celebration was thrown I didn't see why it was necessary, someone died, and we celebrate even though they were the enemy. This was considered wrong in my opinion. I joined in hoping to draw with the dark memory what I've done even though I should feel happy I actually saved a few lives.

"Cheer up laddy!" Gobber said with a mouthful of ale. "I know it may be scary to soak in all this but in time you'll learn."

Astrid came over to me and gave me a hug. "I understand how you feel."

"You watched someone's face explode?" I asked, confused by what she was actually feeling. "By killing someone? Or being in the almost same situation?"

Astrid nodded at the last one. She gave me a pity smile and went back to Hiccup and the others. Luci was strolling around, looking uncomfortable being in this group of Vikings. She hasn't been any threat, so we had no reason to lock her up. I thought the least I could do was go talk to her. "Luci? Hi hey how's it going? Good celebration, right?

Luci didn't look upset about it she'll look mad at me either, more speechless than I expected. She gave me a subtle nod and sat down the chair, but stood right back up grabbed my shirt and pulled me outside.

"What's going on?" I couldn't tug back, my tail twitched nervously. "Is everything okay?"

She had an innocent look upon her face it was hard to look away. What was going on in her head was the only thing bothering me. I expected to be assaulted, but she just looked up to me. "Since I have no leader and thanks to you he's dead. I have no mission to kill you anymore so I was wondering if you would forgive me for me trying to kill you?" _An apology...don't see why it's necessary._

"I understand. It was just orders. Please don't feel sorry. Can't change the past." I smiled.

_...Outside, Moonlight..._

We decided to take a small stroll outside maybe even swinging by the dragon pin, and just look around. "Kind of surprising. You know to see Vikings and dragons getting along no war, no fighting, no destruction. I'm surprising just hearing of this now." Luci gave me a subtle smile, before looking down, crossing her arms.

"Yeah," was all she could say.

I went on. "Hey, do you ever thinking about staying here I mean there's no way I'd go back home, you probably want to I'm not really sure. Here we have some freedom.."

"Yes," the former assassin said immediately. "I'll stay...with...you."


	5. Chapter 5

_How To Train A Hybrid_

_Come on, Malthael! Don't you want to die like the rest of your family?!_

_Dagur, stop! Don't kill me! _I cried as he had a sword against my neck. _Just let me up! You took my wings and tail! What more do you want?!_

He grinned, raising the sword. _YOUR HEAD! _The sword came down.

"AHHH!"

"Are you alright?!" Hiccup woke up, ready to get out of bed and come to my aid.

I nodded. "I'm fine." Toothless was next to me and he nudged my side, grumbling. "I'm ow, Toothless." These nightmares have been happening ever since I killed Dagur, and that was three days ago. It still wouldn't get out of my head. Something like this would never haunt me, but it just was. I've been lazy even since, not have had time to get any training in. Hiccup did say he would help train me, which I didn't see why, but I guess it was necessary.

_...Berk Academy..._

It was early in the morning, and only Hiccup, Astrid, Toothless and I were in the academy. "What's our goal for today?" I asked.

The boy and girl each grabbed a shield. "Moving targets is your first task. Astrid and I will be moving around and your job is to fly around and hit us."

"But. It's still daylight." I pointed out.

Hiccup sighed and remembered about my little issue and the time of day that I become half dragon. He sighed and out the shield down, thinking of something else. I sat under Toothless's wing, and watched. I looked to Toothless's tail and sighed. "Sad this happened. Wish I could fix that with a real tail." My smile made the Night Fury grumble playfully and push me down. "Hiccup! Little help!"

Said Viking ran to my aid and tugged on Toothless. "Don't sit on him bud."

Toothless rubbed his against my chest, making me blush a little. "Hiccup. Get him to stop." I bit my bottom lip. It's like he wanted to mate, since he could smell his species on me. Hiccup managed to get him off and I backed up.

"Sorry about that. He's never like that." Astrid decided to fill in the words for Hiccup. Hiccup laid Toothless down in the corner, but the dragon was still watching me. "Okay. Maybe we could work on more weapons training. If you're ever in danger and you are in daylight.,it's always good to have a backup."

I sighed and grabbed a sword as she grabbed an axe to start our melee. Astrid seemed calm, by my guess, she's practically a pro at this. "Okay. Go easy on meeEE!" Her boot came into contact with my chest and I was on the ground. "Ow!"

"This is training. In battle! Your enemy will not hold back, so you need to be light and quick on your feet." Astrid advised. "Come on, try again." She was right, but 'ow!' I moved when Astrid moved, avoiding her swings and hoping I'd have a shot at least, knocking her down.

Hiccup cheered...not for me, nor her, just cheered. Toothless had his eyes on me with a worried expression, but it was bothering me. Astrid and Hiccup noticed it as well. I dodged left and right, avoiding the swings but the female Viking still got hits on my body.

"Ow! That burns!" I raised my head from the ground.

Astrid smiled. "That's good. Pain means endurance."

"In your language maybe."

Hiccup helped me up, and gave good credit for my effort against her, then advised me to take a bath. There was a pleasant pond, actually it's in the cove, where Luci was taken in custody. Probably have been wondering where Luci is at right now. Gobber took her in as an apprentice, and she's been working diligently ever since. There has been any sign of threat or attack of any kind we just have a stockade full of weapons.

She seems to be better. The death of her leader, Dagur has left her mind easily. She seen death before, I guess this memory was something that was easy just let slip away. We get a chance to talk, and she smiles, happy to be able to move around and not be looked at as a villain.

"Luci. Hey. Hello."

Her gaze fell upon me, after stacking the barrels. "Hello, Malthael. Good to see you in human form. Where are you off to?"

"Just to the cove or to something better on Raven point." I responded, holding a satchel with a change of clothes. "Would you like to join me? I see this time is your break." Not to make myself sound strange by asking a female to come and bathe with me...I'm...not even bathing, just relaxing in the water...nothing wrong with that, right?

Luci nodded. "Sure. I'll tell Gobber I'll be late."

We had to make living situations, since she would be apart of Berk just I am today. Astrid offered to take her in, before Snotlout did a hopeless attempt at begging Luci to live with him...even though his parents can't stand him. Luci grabbed a towel, and along with me we were headed off to the cove.

_...Late that night..._

I decided to take an early nap, before another night of being a dragon. It was funny to me how all other islands I've heard of haven't really experienced the peace with dragons scenario, and that just doesn't seem fair at all. Hiccup explained to me how he first met Toothless and came to bring his friends to train others and the defeat of Red Death, which was very troubling to discuss. Astrid came to visit me and ask if I had spare time to train now.  
>"Are you sure you want to fight me in dragon form?"<p>

Astrid shrugged. "Yeah! This will be a great opportunity to see if I can fight an incredible hybrid like you." There was no hesitation in her movements only swift reaction from her and it was a little scary how she wouldn't hold back. _Does she have something against me? If so, what is it?_ I need to get her to talk to me.  
>"Astrid can you back off a little, please?" Yet, there was no response from her. Finally, I got close enough to her to get the weapon away from. I pinned her on her back and she was really struggling in a savage way. "What is wrong with you?"<p>

"I WANT YOU DEAD!"


	6. Chapter 6

_Training an Astrid's rage_

To see her like this was crazy. The way she wanted to kill me, and the purposed she had was just crazy. Hiccup came in and pulled us apart, holding Astrid down so she couldn't kill me. I made a run for it. I needed to get away from it all. They were all crazy. I made it to the forest to hide till morning, but by then I would have to leave everything behind and it would all be for the best. "I'm not going to survive out here without food...heh..listen to me. A dragon who doesn't even know how to hunt. That's just sad." Squirrels, and scrawny fawns wouldn't be enough for me to handle. I need something bigger.

"Hey!" A shriek irritating voice, bellowed from the trees and I was sent up an adjacent tree.  
>"WHAT?! WHO?!"<p>

My nerves began to settle as I saw it was just Ruffnut and Tuffnut. I guess they were normal, in the 'non-killing the hybrid' way. "What are you guys doing out here at dark?" Again why ask a question that I'd rather not know the answer to. They signaled me to follow them as they flew with Barf and Belch. I was nervous where they had led me.

"Why a cave?" _To eat, swim...kill?_

The twins chuckled and pulled me along. "Nothing weird. Just hanging out, playing with this weird map we found."

"Of course we would ask Hiccup, but you of all dragons should know ow how cautious he is about caves and new places. Also, this can,be a good place for you to hide from Astrid." Ruffnut had good insight, which made me question their intelligence more. "Just sit back a relax."

Tuffnut sniffed. "Or is relax and sit back?" Never mind questioning the intelligence. They brought me to a dark cave. There was the sound of squeaking backs that echoed through the darkness. It was hard to tell what would happen with the twins. Their dragon('s heads) lit up the way and I was brought into shocked and awe.

"These are rubies!"

Red was the only color that dazzled my eyes. Rubies were shinning around the room. I wanted to horde them all and buy my curse off and let the gods let me be human again.

"Yep." Tuff chuckled.

Ruff followed. "We didn't tell the others that all this was here, so we kept it hidden and we've used Barf and Belch to keep any trespassers away." There were sacks the had rubies in them. They must have been working on getting them removed from the wall. Then...I had an idea.

"Can I have one? I have a plan to get Astrid from killing me and probably ever if I sleep."

They both nodded and allowed me to take one medium-sized ruby with me. Astrid does enjoy the color red, not only because it's the color of blood, and it's also her. When I flew back to Berk village, Hiccup was there on Toothless. "Malthael, we were just about to go and look for you. Everything alright? Astrid didn't serious hurt you, did she?"

I shook my head. "No. I need to see her. I can hopefully make our friendship better."

Hiccup pointed in the direction of her house. "Good luck."

I walked into her house and everything...was quiet. Suddenly, a dagger was thrown past my head. There was no sign of the Viking who threw it, but it was obvious it was Astrid. "Astrid. I know that's you. Please come out and talk to me. I mean you no harm. Please." She was quiet, but I knew Astrid would strike me down in her own home. "I know how you feel. I brought Dagur to the front of Berk and I endangered people, even though no one was killed. I'm sorry."

The sound of her sighing.

"I guess I overrated about you being here." Astrid slithered from the shadows. "I was not comfortable with your strength. I thought Hiccup would be more focused on you and not me."

The root of the problem. It wasn't me...it was Hiccup which was her problem. "Oh. Well...maybe I guess I can help you with that." Maybe she would actually accept my help and bring us closer. "I may not be able to ever find myself in,your situation, but maybe I can...train your rage into something Hiccup will desire?" I have absolutely no clue what I was saying.

Astrid looked a little intrigued. "Well it wouldn't hurt. You are close to him, so maybe."

"Good. We can start in the morning, because I'm going to sleep on the other side of town. Also here." I placed the ruby on her table. "Bye."

_...Next morning..._

I was up having breakfast with Toothless. We shared a nice barrel of raw Icelandic Cod. "Toothless, don't mention anything to Hiccup, but I'm trying to work on getting him and Astrid together. Wouldn't that be great?!" The Night Fury didn't give much thought into what I was saying. Toothless had been...interested in me. Don't know why...we're both males, but I guess he's been struggling during mating season. "Never mind."

Hiccup came up. "What should we do today?"

"Well I have important business to attend, so I will not be joining you in any activities." I slid from Toothless before he could fondle me. "I won't be long. I'll look for you later."

_...Astrid's house..._

The brute of a Viking was waiting out front, sitting on a sheep fence, legs crossed, and swaying. Astrid gave a friendly wave and hopped off, patrolling my direction. _This is going to be a lot of work. Not once have I ever seen her threw her effort and feelings into a romantic life. I may be good at advice and techniques like this, but this will be a challenge._ "Well it's good to see you this morning."

"What are we going to do?" She asked, stretching.

I sighed. "Well. Word phrases. Something you could say to Hiccup to get his attention," my voice increased. "but don't make it sound threatening."

Astrid looked offended. "Hahaha. Thanks. So, what could I actually say? 'You look cute', or 'I deeply desire you'."

_Maybe she isn't hopeless after all. _ I smiled. "Well that's good. But don't seem desperate." Just as I said that, Hiccup and Toothless were coming this direction; this was a good opportunity. "Hiccup! Astrid has something to say to you. Don't you, Astrid?" I stood back to watch my small progress take place.

Well it's been hours later and the two have already set a date by a moonlight flight. Of course I said no, so I made them leave their dragons with me and had them go to the Great Hall to have a nice quiet. I didn't watch the whole night of their activities, since Toothless pressured me into getting me alone with him...(clears throat)...anyway; all I know is Astrid is now happy with my presence on Berk and Hiccup is up front and forward with everyone. This is the way things should be.

* * *

><p><em><strong>Sadly I will have to kill someone off in the next chapter, thus ending this story. I'm good with this story. I see it as lowering quality and I'm sorry to my readers and reviews. But...if you can help me with an alternate ending to the next chapter I will try and continue this story.<strong>_

_**Please review! Thank you all!**_


	7. Chapter 7

**I know I have not been keeping up with the story and I completely apologize for that. We are now entering the final chapters of this story and then it will end. I must say 'sorry' again in advance for any deaths that come up, but as you know 'the show must go on'.**

**Please sit back and enjoyed!**

_Revenge Part 1 - Savage_

Today was my turn to go on the hunting trip and bring back a good amount of food, since winter was just a month away and the dragons eat more around this time, and that would include me, except I don't hibernate like the others. Hiccup wanted to go along with me, but I wasn't use to carrying weight more than the one I was already going to have to carry back with me. My goal was to come upon the first islands I see, but there was a major concern on what was on the island that could or couldn't kill me. The wind whistled past my ears as I swooped down, with two baskets being dragged behind me.

"Well this seems like a good place to set up shop. Hiccup still needs to show me Edge, but oh well this will be fine for me."

Animals were still scurrying, even this early in the morning. Squirrels were jumping from tree to tree and looking at me. Gronkles flew overhead and landed around piles of rocks before taking off. A tree line of grapes were spotted over the horizon. I couldn't just fill up on those. Berries wouldn't last a day inside a viking. I actually needed to hunt for something. "Come on, maybe some innocent sheep." My prays to whatever Norse God was answered and a heard of sheep in a pin was seen by me. "Well maybe two wouldn't hurt to steal." I approached the sheep and they all were grazing just like any other animal would.

"Don't pay attention to me, just wanting to eat your friends."

"HEY!"  
>A farmer was shouting at me in the distance and came running at me with a pitchfork. I shot a ball of fire at his chest, knocking him down, but in a matter of seconds, he was standing up. "What the?" I waited for him to come into the sunlight. "Savage?"<p>

Said man, yelled and threw the pitchfork my direction, but I knocked it away. "I should kill you for what you did." He reached behind his back and grabbed a crossbow. I dashed through the sky, till he ran out of arrows. "Do you have any idea what you've done to the Berserkers?! Ever since you killed Dagur we've had to all go home." Don't know why that would sound bad. "Our island has fallen to chaos and it's all because of you."

"Well it's called protecting someone. Don't get pissed at me because of that."

Savage laughed and grinned. "But none of the boys have forgotten about you. We all want revenge and we will get ours, just you wait. We have something huge up our sleeves. Just you wait." He then ran off, leaving me to kill his sheep and take what I need. This had to be reported to Stoick and Hiccup. Winter was coming so all that was on my mind was the alarming threat of dying by Berserkers and starvation during winter.

_...Berk..._

The first place I went to was Hiccup's house and Toothless smiled as I came in and Hiccup appeared from behind with a sponge, a bucket, and a bar of soap. "Hey, Malthael. Just giving Toothless a scrub. How much food did you get?"

"I will go back out for more, but there's something I need to tell you."

Hiccup put his supplies down, and sat in Toothless's lap. "What is it?"

"Well on one of the island I went to look for food. I came across Savage, and he's not pleased about me killing Dagur, so he said there was a huge plot of revenge coming my way." I could tell Hiccup was not enjoying this conversation. "We need to talk to your father to be prepared for something." Who knows that could have been a fluke to get everyone armored up for nothing then in the end we all look like fools, but that was a risk,unlike others, I was willing to take.

Hiccup, Toothless, and I walked from the house find Stoick and tell him the news we've gathered so far. "Gobber, where's my dad?"

"Oh you're father is off on a trip to see an old friend. He'll be back in a week." Gobber then walked off.

"Do you think we should move some of the people to Dragon's Edge. It's only beyond the Barbaric Archipelago, so it shouldn't be far." I've never gone myself so I have absolutely no clue what I'm talking about, but from the description the gang has given me it sounds like a sanctuary just for dragons. "But we risk being followed when the sailing journey is about a day and a half. "Well it's as best as I can do. Do you have any ideas?" Hiccup began to think, but I still wouldn't abandon my idea.

Hiccup sighed and placed his hands on his waist. "No...usually something comes, but attacks are more of my dad's specialty."

We both stood puzzled, debating whether to act now, or wait till the actual war or whatever revenge scheme was going to take place. Toothless was still busy sprawling around in the grass to assist in any way, and we knew telling the others would either: get more ideas, or cause a greater panic. I had to do something because this was my fight anyway. Savage and his men are after me and not Berk. I guess when one kills a leader, one gets hunted by his followers. "Hiccup, let's not worry about it now. Let me handle this." Reasoning with him, was like Gobber's story of him almost marrying a goat. "Seriously. There's no reason to get everyone involved."

"Involved in what?"

I really wanted that to be Gobber, but seeing Hiccup's closed lip meant it was Astrid and the others. "Hallo! It's nothing."

_...Two days later..._

About two miles from the shores of Berk were ships, and none of them were ours. I guess the nothing I gave Astrid two days ago turned out to be something after all. "Well...THOR!" The villagers began to panic of all the chaos that was happening. I could easily see from this distance the artillery they had. Crossbows, catapults and more. Surely this wasn't going to withstand the dragons of Berk. "This probably won't seem as bad. We could actually win this maybe." Just as I spoke too soon. The ground began to shake and rumble.

"Well...just perfect." Snotlout winced and jumped on Hookfang.

Anyone with dragons in their area: large or small,jumped on and left the ground. I stayed where I was to see what this was all about. The sky was dark and the ground moved like the wrath of Thor, the sound of screeching came from below and it was driving my ears to the notion to bleed. A thunderous eruption made a commotion behind me. "What in the name of Odin?!" I was face to face with a Whispering Death. "Ahhh!" More just kept coming from below and causing more holes in the ground. This was their plan for me? Their revenge? Well...they sure are putting on a good show.

* * *

><p><em><strong>If that wasn't a solid, good, loving, action packed chapter (or episode) then I apologize. I'm juggling so many things and it's literally killing me. I will do everything in my power to make this worth your wild. I never thought how wild dragons like Whispering Deaths would fit into the story, but I needed something riveting to make the climax rise more.<strong>_

_**Please review! Thank you!**_


End file.
